No. XL SOME  OCCULT PHENOMENA
[October 21, 1880.]
THERE were thirteen of them, and they sat down to dinner just as the clock in the steeple chimed midnight. The sheeted dead squeaked and gibbered in their graves; the owl hooted in the ivy. " For what we are going to receive may the Secret Powers of Nature and the force of circumstances make us truly thankful," devoutly exclaimed the domestic medium. The spirits of Chaos and Cosmos rapped a courteous acknowledgment on the table. Potage d la sorciere (after the famous recipe in Macbeth) was served in a cauldron; and while it was being handed round, Hume recited his celebrated argument regarding miracles. He had hardly reached the twenty-fifth, hypothesis, when a sharp cry startled the company, and Mr. Cyper Redalf, the ^eminent journalist, was observed to lean back in his chair, pale and speechless. His whole frame was convulsed with emotion ; his hair stood erect and emitted electro-Biological sparks. The company sat aghast. A basin of soup dashed in his face and a few mesmeric passes soon brought him round,